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6S Long ago.m the days when the 
fairies were wont to prove the truth 
of dreams to others besides the drea, 
-mers,ajitrle woodcittter lay sleeping 
onthe bank ofariver.The sun moved ' 
round from East roWest playing with | 
' the shapes of the tree shadows onthe | 
grass, driving them round from West | 
toHastd from short toJongbur the | 
Loy slept on.And he knew his dream | 
for it was always the same .g3He 
thought hewasa beatiful tree with 


SS branches pom 
POSS ting 1p,golal, 
aml (| ipped,to the 
Beet SU ge otto 
vas! the biue circle 


2 Ce Sa \ sea 2 BRS ene 
TN eget And looking 
Yi downas he 
AWe\ stood at the 
YA waters edge, 
er he sasw in the 
TANTS depthsall the 
ZAUINA fishes ot the 

Wt WN f river, the roa 

eM MA eininows 
pox ald pike & all the oa Elinle 
eels swimming & wriggling along 
in grand procaency: following a bear 
tiftl fish /her sides gleaming with sca / 
jes of ~ red gold. As was hishabit 
in the dreamhe efuee es theQUEEN 
of the ISH S!” And he awoke.23 
le satup Ss his eyes, & saw 
that it was evening isis the fairies 


had already hung out beautiful bannets Je The 

of clouds as “Goodnight” to the sun. Queen 

The fairies do not need todream,they of the 

know it all when they are awake sothey Fishes. 

are always busu:.. but the boy's bundle 
Faggots was small & as he hurried 

homeward he thought more of the bea, 
ee, ting hemutst 

expect from 

his cruel tu 

cde than of hi S 

dream... the 

next cy ,as 

was his wont 

he sat onthe 

bank of theri- 

ver talking to 

his onlufriend 

alitele fisher- 

gitl. Every 

day her pare 

entssent her 

out To Wacl 

inthe streams 

& catch the | 


| 

| 
|] 

| 
i 


little fish & the crayfish in the pools & 
rock crevices. 28She did nor mindcatz 
ching the spiteful crayfish who nip 

her bare toes, yut-when she heard the 
other poor little fish singing so sadly 
n her basket her heart was touched 
é2 she prt them badk in the river. Dhen 
when she went home with almost 


ed hers you 


ee & 


ee . eg a7 cam 
id paid eS UP 


| 


ling cach ses of the ™ any be topo @ 


ful thing w in their other oa 


tee The 


Fishes. 


Seen , 
of the 


tiredl of © 
the story — 

of her jour’ 
neue Luv 
(der the 
=. : clear ett 

Cer the 
yj strange 
a6 Vester. . 


ner Court where shewas gtigen ¢ 

owaill the fishes swain abourds 
eek hide & rinéz out 
the water weeds. T he lo y $e emed 


tothe little fishersgirh 


S ere now oe 


henever __ 


COLCnLeS 


when he tolol her about t! 


i ) &birdswho built in his wide branches 
Krashat the wines Said to hinias they 


. waved his boughs tn play orin storm 
& how near his little topmost twigs we 
re tothe sun& how they could see the 


= world al} round 
1 2 Bue these 
‘=4 talks clidnor 
—'\ | fillher basket 
== == or increase his - 
MITEN buncleée just 
SV asthey were — 
| Zoing to set: 
off again af 
ter their rest 
his conele cas 
yme towards 
“j them o1tt of 
= the wood.As 
{=e A ESS 71 he approache 
| CQO whe shook a 
SS ye great stickat 
: . A iiem &e sane 
redoutinhis fury that they were 
good fornothing idlers.The children 
stood stillin terrer.G3“You” said 
he,seizing the boy&shaking him, 


Ie 


“wereare your faggots “There are 


only these dead twigs » answered 
the box “I could not breack of f the 


| Fishes 


living branches: it hutt a ip out 

tome» Fis uncle was onl uy the more ANETY 
«Tknow were you learnthis nonsense! I 
know you& he turned with menacing 
gestures to the g is “you are the QUEEN 
ribo. Vhe next time you are 

changed iwill sat a ner atch youw.&S 


_ eriel threat thelittle wood reuttter missed, 
his friend .He knew thar she biel be play 
ig Liner Oe water, the queen of 
but stil he was troubled . forelo seg gS, 
“caving his work wandered down the 
bank of theriver. lt was ashe hid ad. 
Aiter walking along way vainly peering 
into the water he came toa net set like 
an evil trap to catch the QUEER 
saw it, he saw her gleaming & scales 


fishes 


437 he 


tt1cer 
Of the 


ClAYS atter his ancle h: had LLSecL this | 


chased in merry sport bya minnow \o! 


‘He had notime to save her,in she swam 
straight into the net...&z the beautiful 


cried “why do yout plau so rece 


But the poor fish could not speak to 
himin soinels that he coulel unders ft 
tand sheonly looked out of her beaus 


oa, 


OO dae. 


Gan 
fas “ 


: Ny 


5% 


fish was catght ‘SAh you silly silly | f 


Have rieu forgotren my wicked | \ 
own therein your water home? | 


Le 3. 


staal se 


ee ak: 


4 
= 


e* 


Ween 


S hh 
~ ~ OF The 


tihiul rerun eres Sou The boy Fishes. 


im away. G3 rts rage k 
_ Allbis vengeance 
him more merctlessly than ever. Phe 
boy was passive,yet the old man could 
not turn him here &thereas he wisheel 
for his feet seemed fixeel to the ground. 
3 At last when his unde paused for 
breath the boy spoke. He stood rigicl, 
save that he threw back his head with 

anew challenge in his eyes. “Lknow 

now,that yout arenot mu uncle You 

will nolonger have power toill-treat me, 


dgulhe fi 
Soueen ay 


Fish es. 


ally ui 
ANN Sar 


ger alitde woode Lutter, weg map 
the KING of the FOREST 2And as 
ec speaking ,beforetheman’s 

tewild ed, gaze the boychanged into 
agrand oak tree, piper branches shoo, 
ting wp gold tippedt tothe sun&stretz 
ching wide armsto the horizon. ES For 
awhile the ee man stood awestruck, 
but adead leaf fiuttering downtour 
ee nis face & aroused him.With a 
ihe shook his stickae thetree¢l will 

i cay you set? & he rushed backi intot the 


the 
Fishes. 


wooa whence he had comg,to bring his 
woodeuttters to cut down &z burn the 
KINGothFOREST.& In vain 
cid the treesinterlace their boughsto 
protect their monarch.One by one the 
wooden hewed down the twining 


 Urancheswhich formed a barrier before 
: AE ab in theQUEEN¢f the 


HESwent tothe FAIRIES of 
the rivers & begged themtosave her fris 
end.She told themhow the beautiful 


— forest was being destroyed so that the 


and would be dry& barrend the river 
springs dried ip,& on haring this they 


— were persuaded to helpher.23 From the 


three rivers rose walls of dense white mist. 
zrolled over the country so that the woods 
men could only hear each others voices 
& gronetheirway out of the forest Ly the 
clearing they had made.BT hey would 
mot Jisten to the cruel man's entreatest 
fairies were against him,they said, & vho 


THIS BOOK HAS BEEN PRIN- 
TED IN 1894,BY LUCIEN 
PISSARRO AT HIS 
PRESS IN EPPING 
[ESSEX. | 
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